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Do you know what you ore A jilkcr
guy that lots n sleeper like this one KO

the post with him only backlog H to the
of a twospot ought to be ruled off the

truck for life by the Jockey Club And Im
glvlug It to you straight why this is the candy the
real thing none of your paper bag kind but the best
done up hi gold siring and Its been dodging the sun-
shine for weeks Oh I know what Im talking about
Im not telling who pave it to me but Ive got It nil
right and its bound to go through Theres nothing-
to It shell bo under blankets ull the way and stroll in

Whats her price now Fifteen to one Its steal-
ing the money you ought to go to the vacation howe
for taking It But be a piker If its In your blood only
dont conic around and open your guns on me when
its all over und the wise ones arc cashing-

I knew a fellow once who had a nerve for you
there wnsnt an ounce of shy boy to himhed have
given rittflburg Phil a run for his coin If hed have
stuck to the game but he tau up against n love affair
got stuck on u nice girl and Love and the Girl made
the sort of a favorite that makes n show of the field
from start to finish Hes out West somewhere now-

I believe making money by the barrel you couldnt
atop him

Following the horses New lie dont have to
one plunge cured him Ill tell you nbout It Oh
theres plenty of time they nlnt weighing in yet

It all come about like thtsI was riding myself
when I first met him riding for Taylor the meanest
old sneak that ever owned a filly and things were
coming my way hot and henry Twas just after my
bringing Sorrel Top In in the Brooklyn and my head
was so big I couldnt see my feet These Jocks to-

day are all right but we old boys could teach cm a
trick or two If we had a mind Every one was Aviso
In those days that Is every one thought they was
wise and It was twice as easy to string em once
you got em started Taylor used In pull something-
off every month and they neve tumbled to him until
he was a bloated bondholder and then he told cm
to go to the devil I could tell you some pretty tales
about his stable that would make you open your
eyes but that aint the text today

Well as I was saying it was Just after the Brook-
lyn

¬

that I met him Burns was his name Fletcher
Burns Nice name aint It And he was Just as
clean cut as his name a quiet tall slender chap
with a pair of blue eyes that made you look twice

t before you wore sure they wasnt steel 1 was roll-

ing1 around In champagne corks at the time trying to
Imagine that my father was a banker Instead of a
bum trainer Some one Introduced him to me at tho
hotel one night when I was up to my nock In fizz and
sparring for wind at that J had never seen him
around the track In net I dont believe lie knew the
difference between the grand stand timid the paddock
before he bumped Into me Well anyway mylonguo
was pretty loose and we struck up a conversation
right away on the ponies and before I bail a chanco
to pull myself up he liar got my opinions on half tho
topnofchers running He did It all so quiet like said
he was a writer and wanted to dn a race track story-
I didnt think he was pumping me till he had me
dry then I shut up but It was too late My head
was pretty big anyway and those champagne corks
hadnt made It any smaller So the result of the
whole thing was I gave him a hot tip for the next
day that had been under cover for a month

Case of Cold Feet
Now Im not much of a passer even when I am

tanked with booze but this fellow had mo going I
wny swerving all over the track and if the thing hud
ever got out I should have found myself on the ground
for life ns far as the Eastern clubs went It wits one
of Taylors fancy stunts and I blew the whole thing
The minute I got It off my chest I got cold feet and
began to rubber for a stove but he looked as uncon-
cerned

¬

as could bo and changed the subject That
settled It though I could sec the whole thing going-
to smash and once tho tip got abroad the bookies
would have us by the bit and the sleeper would wake
up with u bang Taylor would know who It came
from for I was to ride and not another living soul
wns In on the deal

I never lost H Jag quicker than I ducked that one
you can bet your life 1 was sober by the time I got
home Well to make a long story short Burns nevi
opened his lip lie Jut hustled out to tin truck the

K next day all by his lonesome and got down with thrcts
months salary lie and Taylor were the only onci
that cashed I guess for old Taylor wouldnt Imvc let

r
i his starving mother In on the best thing ever and Im

blamed sure I was a dumb one from that out
So you see I took n fancy to him right away for

there Isnt ono man In a thousand whos got sine
enough to keep bj the dark with n swill chance when
lied onto a sure thing and people are buying Informa-

tion

¬

Prom that time on we were chums
Yes IF was a funny combination for ho was a

studious sort and I never opened a book in my life
unless I had to und then I generally shut It up with ¬

out getting a notion of what was Inside of It But we-

ttuckr together like glue and ran double us though wo
J laid been matched for It

lie wrote his book and I na a real hero In It
DUIOryou user read It Say Where do you como

from uuyway Well it wasnt long after that thatI j oroko with Taylor Burns had been talking con-
K ono and honesty to me and one day I refused to

1

1 Saw Flash of Green Again He Was by Mewith the Hebrew Whirling IAlter Clyde

>
pull old Flirt who ucnt to the post heavily hacked
by the public and won by half n length downing
two the richest bookmakers that ever tried to fix-

a race That settled me with Taylor but I wasnt
sorry for If I had stuck to him I would have gono

under sooner or later But Burns and I between us
managed to rake in n neat little sum nnd bank It

Mine would never have seen the safe joint if It

hadnt been for him but he had me so I was fast
becoming a miser when the break came andI be
gan to go to the devil

Of course It was a girl Did you ever see u couple
of pals break harness that a pelllcoat didnt do It
Rivals naw You never saw a stake horse running
with n selling plater did you Then dont ask fool
questions

I wasnt In his class when It came to women Tho
only kind 1 could ever Jolly or make any kind of a
hit with generally had paint ou their cheeks find u
wet appetite

But she was a leant one of your trial bluebloods
with educated ways anti big brown eyes that made
you kind of homesick for a warm summur tiny In the
country I couldnt blame him n bit for falling for
her she was all to the mustard and hud the rest of
her class under the whip to keep her In sight That
was the worst of iti know I was losing him and
yet I couldnt pick a thaw In her

Ho began to fight shy of time track and It got so
that I only saw him about once n week when hed
run out of a Saturday but lien he wouldnt make i
bet once In n dogs age-

I was wise to the girls trying to reform him as
though a fellow like him needed reforming but some
people Image funny Ideas on gambling and you and I
look pretty wicked to em I guess

The Inside Tip
One Saturday morning he pulled me out of bed

about eight oclock and I could see at once by the look
on his face that something unusual was up lie trims
quiet as a mouse bo never was anything else but
there was a couple of lines about his mouth that I
bad never seen before and they gave me a start lIe
told me the whole story while I way dressing It
seems the girl had said she would marry him but he
hind promised her never to lay another hot aK long an
he lived after the nest day 1 didnt open my yap
though you cnn bet your sweet life I did some taU
thinking but after all he was too good a sort to spend
Mt life with the horses and I had known It nil along
the Idea hadnt tickled me but I hud It all right

I let him go on to the end without a wordto tell
the truth I tried to say something once but my throat
got kind of dry nil of a sudden and I only choked I
can hear him now

As It stands Charley I have about lire thousand
dollars in the bank thanks to your tips anti friend-
ship for I cant nay that my literary work hits unlined
out very well financially and wlmtH that to marry
on Why nothing when youre going to got the dour-
est little girl thai Goo over breathed the breath of life
Into

Them was his very words I remembered them for
I thought I might fall lu lore myself some day and
they might come In handy

Shes hud everything she wanted from the time of
her birth says ho and It aint right for me to marry
her and pull her down Inlo any vale of economy He
was a bit of a poet was hunts It aint right Cha-
rt and I aint going to do It Thats why Pre come
to talk things over with you Ho settled back hi the
chair nnd looked at me with a touch ot the old slecJy
glint In his eyes

J
I didnt know what he was driving at so what could

I say ulhlugl I just looked wise and wailed for
him to go on

Today says he finally today something hitS

got to be done
InIn the butting Hue says I

Exactly says he and hu sat bolt upright To-

day we have got to plunge
Not with part of your live thousandl says I
With all of It says he and I gave a gasp and sat

down on time bed
Theo what about getting married If you lose

lie began to look too desperate to suit me
I shant get married yet awhile thats all anti

Im not going to gct married on n paltry live thou-

sand anyway wholficr 1 break it or no so no more
of that I may be a blamed coward says lit and
It is hard to walt but Im not going to bring HIT In to
share my uncertainly Its either a case of win or
lost and as the matter stands now I have already
lost

Ho foil silent for a moment and I just sat and
stared at him as though 1 hud lost my wits

Think of Itl says he after a bit Nell of all
girls In the world forced to endure poverty pci
hopsfor a little money soon melts awaybroughti-
nto touch with the squalid hard side of life and
all through me lie got up and began to pace the
floor Thank God Im not that kind of a man

And that was the end of it lie never mentioned her
name again until tho thing was all over For the
last lime we two put our heads together over tic
horses that morning Time holds were larger than
usual for time day and there were seven eyent3one-
on the turf five on the flat and one steeplechase

Whru do you think says he as I chucked the
entry sheet away and moved over to the window

Looking Em Over
Not n damned thing says 1 Its tilt wornt day

of the moot
All the more reason my dear boy says he that

we should pick carefully and not throw the entries
away before we have looked them well over

Oh you couldnt put him off once he had made up
his mind and I know by the way ho picked up the
sheet that ho hail done It for fair this timcso I carne
back and glanced OVer his shoulder

I was down for two mounts myself but they would-
be also runs before they got tie flag and I knew
It It hurt mo to think that so fur as my riding went
I couldnt help him My eye wont down the street 1

Jumped the maiden race cut the steeplechase and
only came to n halt at the fourth Here Terrible stood
out as far and away the class but he was sure lo be a
hot favorite mind It was easy guessing lhat he would
ho odds on Up and down my eye went back and
forthI must have looked those blurred entries over
twenty times before a name struck me and then all
at once a tip of the night before popped into my mind

At the time I hadnt been able to see It In fact I

gays the whole thing the haha when It came to my
pars but some way that morning It didnt look so

wildThe
race was for a mile and there wero Iwclvn

starters Clyde would be a favorite the public would
certainly pick him after his tine showing In the hrtndl
cap and the bookmakers would round Flora G find
Lamplighter into being the contenders that left uino
to nwnllow the dust nod limp In behind but the moro
I looked and time moro 1 thought the less I eared for
Cljdc He twits ft bIg heavy stallion and I was in-

clined to believe tbattho handicap hind hurt rather
than Improved him To be sure the Held he had to
heat was only a fair one hut call It n huneh or not as
you will time only horje I could BQC WflM The Hebrew

Now they say I look like a Tow You notice It do
you WHI Im not one though I wish 1 writ for I
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might 1m o clung on to my money III had been Rut
hunch or no hunch Jew or no Jew 1 began to get
stuck on The Hebrew and the niurc I thought the
moro stuck I gut

Hebrew Hebrew Ilcbrewl
It rang III my ones nail I turned around half expect-

Ing Burns to repent It too-

t You look excited ho Says Ua cJOU struck

r Something d
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At first I didnt know whether Id give it to him or
not If he should take it tutu lose would I ever forgive
iself Anti yetIt wasnt wholly a hunch for The
Jlcbicw was the tip of the night before the tip that-
I hadnt boon able to laugh down In the man who gave
lltcmc

Well the upshot of the wholo thing was that he
plunged on Jhe Hebrew Throe of his live thousand
he sent to the poolrooms and the other two we took to
the track I had clean forgotten my excitement of
tho business It wasnt the money that hit lilt It was
the Idea of the game and the picture of that girl with
her ling brown eyes and sweet voice I could have
made poetry ocr her myself

The day was great not a cloudand the track was
perfect You know what the Park track Is when Its
good Well this was better still and I knew that
Clyde would have preferred it heavy I nearly broke
my neck going to the post with my first mount and
tho starter cursed me from whore he stood to Christ-
mas

¬

hat he might Just as well have boon In Chicago
for all I heard him You couldnt have chopped The
Hebrew out of my head with an use

I was making long guesses as to his opening prlco
when the wlro wont up and I got away lust But
never mind 1 was on a dead one anyway

In a Hurry-
I wns cooling off In time jockey room when I heard

young Miles reading the list in the bunkers Snit I

nearly came rn cropper over n chair when he rend
The Hebrew 30 lo I jumped Into my colors nail

Hew down Into the paddock 1 had Just foui minute
before weighing III nail the place was jammed so I

had to Dick my way fool by foot 1 had about Quo
chance In a thousand of finding Burns but 1 know ho
would omc mound to pot me as soon as he could
The band was playing way up In the big stand its
funny huh Ive never forgotten timid tune and Ill bet
I have liuimiiid it over a milliou times since

It goo like this You know It do you
Well to got back to my glory I was on time point of

giving him up and getting over to my mount when
he hove III sight Cool as a cucumber he Just gave
time a nod as much as to say Its all down and
moved over to the fence Time last I saw of him ho
wits lighting a cigarette and holding the match for
time man next to hIm to get alight And Ill bet his
hind never trembled Talk about nerve All the cash
he had in the world the chance of marrying the girl
he loved staked on a aO to 1 shot that would never
lucre gone lo the post at such n price If one of the
bookmakers had dreamed that It bad half a chance lo
win

A minute later we were all filing out before the
stand nod what n hand thor gave Clyde He certain-
ly

¬

looked fit and Frost who had tho log up was the
one boy who knew how to ride him 1 came dragging
along fourth three behind on IJcgent a pussaule nag
III his day but an out and out hasbccn Time

Hebrew was on my think and I confess I did not like
his appearance So fur as 1 could determine he was
apt to come up short for he was In a lather from end
to end nnd Hill who had time mount was us nervous
as a colt 1 would have given a good sled purse to
have changed with him lJut1 might nut have done
nnv hotter

There must have been fifteen thousand people out
that day and ull I saw as wo swept back to the start-
Ing post was a confused mass of color hedging lu a
sea of faces as white us a hunch of ghosts I thought-

uu would never get pray and as luck would have It
my mount made nil the trouble He secured to pare
recovered his lost youth for he cavorted in and out
like a yearling At last however I got his bead
straight and we wore off

I lodC sight of The Hebiew In the mixup that fo-
llowedthough

¬

something seemed to tell mo tint he

IJ k

hall got away list The pact was certainly a hot one
for Clyde bras making II and 1 could see his niu cM
inhering is he settled down Into his well known
stride If ho kept It up theme was simply nothing to
It for no horse in America had a surer clip and Prost
was loldlug him well In haul as he swung out of the
chute

The dust was blinding there was a thunder of
hoofs behind me growing louder every iiioinonl nail
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I found myself running second at the quarter a clean
length between Clyde fwd The Uogeiil The distance
was narrowing gradually with every plunge It couli
not be possible that The ICegent wits back in his old
form once more I had never for a second looker
upon him as n dangerous factor and yet here he u ai
showingills locals to the field and closing in on the
favorite

I glanced back over my shoulder they were all run-

ning wide and I caught n Hooting glimpse of IIIlli
green Jacket away back in the rear doing his best tl

keep The Hebrew from being hopelessly pocketed
There was nothing for mo to do but light It out and I

suddenly occurred to mo Mint If I could only pusl
Hyde a little hauler I might weaken him for the timid

drive No sooner thought than done for Time IJegen
was fighting for his hind and as soon as I gnvc It II

him ho made a desperate challenge fur the lend
I

By a Nose-
I was now n bare quarter length nwuy and I sau

Frost turn n swift look In my direction and then set
tic forward to Increase the pace The fence leapt by
and inch by Inch I crept In on the lender In Vain did
the valiant Clyde knuckle down to his task for The
Regent had found himself and If I could only nunngi
to hold him to It for another furlong It would be neck
unit neck

The thr quarter post went by like an expre
train timid I was leaning far forward that I hUll nc

difficulty In hearing ides labored breathing as he
tried In vain to stall mo off Deeper nod deeper II

carne his thanks covered with foam and still Time He
gent clung lo his side and crawled up until his nose I

was even with Frosts saddle It was terrible and 1 r

Knew It couldnt last and yet we swung Into the
stretch neck to neck

Far ahead I could hear the nmtiled roar of thcgrnnu
stand as they jumped to their feet mid howled fur tin I

favorite It seemed like a thunderstorm dropping

I

down on a city Once moro I ventured a glance over
my shoulder we wore In a cloud of dust and It nearly
blinded me but there at my back I did got a snatch
of green blurring before my eyes and I knew that

I
lUll was doing his best and that The Hebrew was
running a safe third

Front was losing his held It was hnrd to bellexc
a fCasoned jockey like him would got a touch of the
nerves but he had em all right for lib whip came f
out and ho lot Clyde have Itonce twice llirlce
and no sooner hud lie felt the last than he swened
stung lo madness by tile traint when It tins plain to
see that he wits doing his bestsnetrcd clear iioms
the track 1 had to pull up lo one side in tin twinkling
of un eye or we would have collided as It wat4 Trust
was nearly unseated and I hind a iiiurow squeal for
It hutlt was Hills chance and he took It

I saw a flash of green ngtiJn and he Wild by me >mItlr

The Hebrew whirling after Clyde Ids ears forward
his heels clicking like cluckwurK We wen up lo the
stand nail every other sound was drowned in Hie mud
cheers that desert In on us II was too late to look
up hut I knew from the muttered roar ill around mo
that the finish was going to be close and I only shut
my eyes and prayed that The Hebrew would do It

Im not reilglousyou dont got much chance to Im
In this gamebut you know I land a sort of vision
of a brown eyed girl andwell the prayer Just came
natural like darts till

Jt was all over lu a second but the only thing 1
I

could have known about the finish was that Tho Regent
had run a damned fine race mind como in an easy third

I

If a sudden groan from the stand hadnt maid me that
the favorite had been beaten That groan beat ill th
nni8le 1 ever heard nail I have hoard sonic blamed I

rood tunes In my lily
Did Tho Hebrew wlu1 Sure By a nose Come oi

its too late to raise your bat theyre at the po
Piker
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